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Of bitterly to fpc^kc in your rep-oofe, 

Beft fitted my degree or your condition : 

Tour lone def rues my thankes, but my defot 
Vnmeritable ftvmes yout high requeft, 

Fnft if all obftacles were cut away, 

And that my path were eiied to the crowne. 

As my right reueuew and due by biitb, 

Tc t fo much is my pducrcy ot (pirn, 

So mighty an4 (o many my defers. 

As I had ratheifiide mf from my gi'catnefle. 

Being a Bavk/tobrqqke no mighty fca. 

Then in my gre^cnefle c.quet to be hid. 

And in the vapour ofmy glory (mothered.* 

But God be thanked titers no ncedelor me. 

And much I nc.ede tq belpe you ifneede were, 

The royall tree hath left vs royall ftaite. 

Which mellowed by the (dealing hbures oftime, 

Will well become the (cate of maietty • 

And make no doubt vs happy by his raigne, 

On him I lay, what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happ y ftaires. 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

Lord this argues conlcience in your grace 
But the refpcijfs thereof arc "nice and trivial!. 

All circum fiances well cefidered. 

Ton fay that Edward is your brothers (bnne, 

So (ay we too, by t not. by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was.contra&ed to Lady Lucie , 

Tour mother hues, a witneJfe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona lifter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore peticicner, 

A care, crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftreffed widdoW, 

Euen in the afternoone of her befl dayes, 

Made price and purchace of his luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To bale dedenfion loathed bigainie, 

By her in thisr nl aw full bed he got, 
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This Edward, whom our manners terme the Prince? 
More bitterly could expoftuJate, 

Saue that for reuerence to feme aliiie 


I gine a fparing limec to ray tongue : 

lien good ray Lord, take to your royall felfe* 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

Jfnot to blefle rs and the land withalu 
Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufietime, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfc. 


May. Do, good my Lord, your citizens entreat you 
Cat . O make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull fute* 
Gta. Alas, why fhould you heape thofe cares on 
lam yjific for ftatc and dignity : 

Idoebefcech you take itnotamiffej 
I cannot,nor I will not yceld to you. 

Sac. If you refufeit as in louc and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the childe your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youre kio, 

And equally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 
iTour brothers fonne fhall ncuer raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne. 

To the difgracc and downcfallofyour houfc*- 
And In this refolution here I leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no more. 

Glo . O doe not fweare my Lord of Buckingham, 

Cat . Call thtm againe,my Lord and accept their fute 
A»o . Do good my Lord, leaft all the land doe rew it. 
Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kind inueats. 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule, 

Coufen of Buckingham^ and you (age graue Elen* 
Since you willbuckleforcuneonMy backe, 

To bears the bunheil whether I will or no, 

I muft hauc patience to endure the loads, 
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